
By PEARL HOWARD CAMPBELL g

Commencement week was over. The girls who
for four happy ycais had made Grafton Hall ring
with songs and laughter, had said their last good-by- s,

and scattered for the summer vacation.
Alone in the little chamber with its quaint,

furniture, Elizabeth Copley slipped out of
the pretty, frilly graduating dress and buttoned her-Fe- lf

into licr favorite blue gingham. Then she paused
,i moment before her mirror. l''rom the gilt

fr trc there smiled forth a girlish face, healthily
br wii, with a square, determined chin and a saucy
m The eyes were brown, and laughter-light- -

r tV hair, by turns her pride and torment was
Jr ,. t auburn.

li I can't climb mountains in the West with the
c t, r!s, I shall have to surmount whole ranges
r- t'1 m right here at home, if I go to Wcllesley
tl f she was saying to herself.

t t inng un her skirts with both hands she made
a ' c ' y to the figure in the mirror. "Eliz-- n

Mice ( p ," she said, "you urc to be hung
a m t! c cli -- a v. h the Commencement gown
a ' t'.i. b and new diploma, while little, d
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car- - s the wherewithal to go to college."'
til a ripple of laughter she ran down the sta-.r- .

r .In ng no m where the family were waitni,;
r, :r mother looking like a bit of fragile

le bent above tie te-- i cups; her father,
I y ay, with kindly (vrs; the boys, Spencer
i m: and fiftnn-y- o Grace.

. ted for you, d"a ," said Mrs. Copley.

i "-d to
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. er w? . muc i irneii, nut a ciaugnicr
.. d" . ' y daj "

.i '. r whither quoted Spencer
ration, 'i v doc; --Miss Copley
r career'''

l ,nly traditions into little pieces,"
. her eyi s snapping.

., (sckpni'd. "That is rank
.i i:.u-- t speak t your professor in

i ..ire fur ,i few facts in regard to
i" un in the j:it, 1 shall be glad

t .1 ' j.iii with quite a record."
1 I.I Zibet h .in - , rr.-- with what her

1 c.i !"d In r Uitsy lonk. "Sometimes J think
' in - , th "Top- - for the sake of not

n ,nuito. to Use up to."
'j 'd f. r y u, lie--,- " this from Garrison. "I

c dy think we ciild ap.irc a few."
Jdl us your plan, daughter." said Mrs, Cop-- V

' f irt t t is one that would meet with your
( tint 1 .b.ibi th'-- . appr.),il"

' c Copleys wire pour, though they owned the
! i,g '

1 i" a i.bid to the roof with furniture
1 vgoii' age; lur. a- - Spencer wih fund of say-in- -
t ii v we-e ru b m rccentricities, heirlooms and

rterstiis, C hr-- i :.ni' g the latter, ihe young pco-p- i
r- - koned (,re it Klizabeth Anne Copley,

v J l r 1 .ill ri f ii pt i". t splendor in her house hi
B t ' ii, w in re, I'.li.ineth asserted, she climbed the
fa' 'i'y tree rcry d.iy lor exercise.

v i v.id t ki . fancy to Klizabeth in her baby
(' v , but 1 .id ritreil in high displeasure when the
linie p. ri w n ( 'in-.eni'- Alice for her mother's
J" ' in d f True, slie had sent the
b 1 an n n. ,j t.r cl)p from which generations
cf 1'ttl.. djiiijs had sipped their milk, and a robe
rf r;trc e ld lace. Since then she had held no inter-- c

w'si' with her mphew's family. Still she jiov-- v

d n the background, spoiling their good times
,w t'l 'her ideas of decorum.

"i'nt Klizabeth wouldn't approve of it," was the
reason given for abandoning many an iinconven-t- i

nal but really harmless plan.
"Your Aunt Klizabeth would be horrified beyond

measure if she knew you considered such an offer
f r an instant," was "Mr. Copley's decision, when
Ppcifer announced that he had hired out to the
grocer during the summer vacation, though the
father afterward gave his consent.

I'i rhaps the fact that she had so early incurred
her pnat-aunt'- s displeasure had something to do
wth f istering in Klizabeth an intense dislike for
what she termed ancestral nonsense. Indepcndr lit
ti her finger tips, she was forever setting the family
traditions at naught Merry, t, she had
long ago transferred the burdens of the. housekeep
lug from her mother's frail shoulders to her own
robust ones. Vet she found time with all her
Bchi-- ' l work to be her brothers' chum, her father's
confidant, and the little sister's best friend.

"What is your plan, Hetty?" queried Spencer.
"You will have us all on tiptoe, guessing, if you
keep us in suspense much longer."

She looked at tlicni, laughter brimming in her
rye- - "I warned ynu. NTow listen: T am going to
start- a restaurant" at Tlerwick-by4'he-Sea- ."

"What do vou sunpose your Aunt Klizabeth will
inv to that'" asked Mr, Copley with a luminous
twinkle in his eves.

"That it is vulgar and cnmmonplace: hut I don't
sare. if I e,in only po to college this fall."

"She might help you," suid Mrs, Copley, hope- -
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FIVE YEARS OLD.

By BESS GOE WILLIS

I have pockets in my trousers.
They're great! Xow the boys can't say

That I'm a baby any more:
I'm five years old y.

fully, "if she knew how anxious you are to go."
"She won't. She'd rather look on and criticize.

I don't want her money, not a penny of it," Eliz-
abeth finished wrathfully.

"Well, well, you arc not likely to get it, so calm
down," Spencer interposed. "Any one would think
to hear you that she was waiting at the back door
with her' fortune in a market basket on her arm."

"Tell iii about this wonderful plan of yours, and
who put il into your head," said Garry.

"Ever so many people go there," Klizabeth be-

gan, "anil there Isn't a single place, except the two
hotels, where you can get a decent cup of tea or an
ice. There's the dearest old house with a garden
in front of it, belonging to the Chadwick estate.
The rent isn't high, for I asked. 1 want to take
down some of our furniture, make it look like an
old-tim- e codec house, and serve old fashioned dain-
ties."

"Elizabeth's Tnn, where she's never out," said
Spencer gaily.

"You know I can cook," replied Elizabeth, "even
if I never did a 'ampler in my childhood "

"Um, can you?" Garry interrupted. "It's my be-
lief, Bess, that you tumbled out of your radio in
order 1o initiate the cook into the mysteries of
clam .chowder. But what about the funds?"

"The funds are provided for," Klizabeth answered
sagely. "I've scrimped all the year for tins very
purpose. Then it does not take a great deal to
start with. The question before the House of Con-lr- y

is: May I?"
"You certainly may, if ynu will take me as a reg-

ular boarder," Spencer answered qtnekU.
"I can't; you'd cat up all the pioht',. But how

about the ral permission? May I, f,, their"
When he had given his consent.' she took Grace with

her and went down tolookthc situation over. The house
was well built in the Colonial stvle, with a hall running
the entire length. The parlor, in which Kliabetli
intended to fcrve her jmtr .n,, had quaint, many
pancd windows, and a big none fireplace where a
fire of driftwood was to be pt bunnim on chilly
days.

The garden, one of the chief attractions of the
place, had suffered from neghct. but vigorous woik
with the trowel and pruning knife soon restored i'4
former beauty. Some days later, the sisters went
down again to the house, scrubbing and polishing
until everything was in order. After that they ar-

ranged the furniture where it would show to the
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best advantage, the fpinning-whee- l in the hall, as
if its unstress had just left it. Over the door and
the gateway they erected the sign, "Ym Goodu
Chcere Inn."

At lad Grace, in a full-skirt- gown and white
kerc'iiif, with all her pretty hair hidden under a
Puritan cap, seated iherelf on the veranda with a
bit of embroidery in her hands.

"li s a shame to niale an advertisement of you,"
said Elizabeth; "but I've Rot to do something t

get people to coming here. You look as if you
had right out of a history."

"1 feel like a spider waiting for flies," she an-

swered.
;iu hour or two she sewed on undisturbed.

The p.isici's-b- y smiled at the pnttv picture, read
t'ie sijjn, and went on. Hut at last there came a
troop of girls in the thinnest and shecre-- t of sum-
mery gowns. They, too, read the sign and looked
long at sweet "I'riscilla.'' Then the gate clicked
uid they came slowly up the hollyhock-bordere- d

pathway.
"Little maid of long ago, said the leader, "do you

serve tea liere? We arc famished, and your sign
looks very inviting.",

"Yes," answered Grace, dropping a courtesy and
entering into the spirit of the thing, "will you please
walk this way?"

When she had seated them, she brought forth,
not a printed c, but a slate on which
Elizabeth had written the names of the old fash-

ioned dainties for which she excelled.
The girls ordered indiscriminately, admiring the

snowy linen, the china, and the charming room, ami
praising the cooking

"It's the dearest, most original dace I ever saw."
said the eldest as she settled for the lunch. "We
nre coming every day, and we'll bring other people.
We must let them know" about it I"

The girls were as good ap ttioir word. The fame
o; the little inn where one might rest and feast
among Ihe surroundings of the past, spread among
the hotel people until they quite overflowed it.

One day, late in the afternoon, there came an old
lady with a grim, aristocratic face and sharp eyes
that looked through and through one. She seated
herself at a little table and ordered strawberries
and sponee cake. Then 'he looked long and hard
at the auburn-haire- d girl vlm served her.

"Arc vou Elizabeth Alice Gopley?" she asked.
"Yes." Bes, answered, wishing for the r.vst time

in her life that she could deny hcr name,
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The day was wirm Slie v:as tired rnd thi.s'.
she had .surmounted many obstacles during the -- i"
inei, she suddenly felt here!i unlitted ii.i tl'.- it.1.-tes- t

with this reiii itibtibl. relative.
"Will you,' s;tid M;,s Copley (for she il wasl

in the iciest nf voices, "tell me how it happens that
you, my grand-niece- , could demean yourself as
to serve in a public dining-room?- "

"It's my dinitig ioom," Elizabeth answered hotly,
flushing to the routs oi her hair. Then she added:
"Aunt Elizabeth, I'm not a Copley, for the Copleys
v. ere all of them smart. I'm just an average girl
with no especial talents and I must work, that is,
if 1 go to college this fall. I could not sit still a;
iumu- and lt father and the boy .l,ic for me,
1 started Ye Goi.de Chcere Inn. It has been pop-
ular. People like my cooking and the way do
things and " a little t bellioitrly, "I'm proud of
my success."

She did not raise hcr eyes from the table, so the
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--lwe'ivit fjiar.pi taking plic in th stern old 'tce
v - a.! trmoticrd.

l"i.lbeth, ue.ii-- child, " sii.l Miss Copley softly,
'did you ever tipr.k of asking me :r p '

"Vo; why should I?" she answered qu-k.y- "I
hav been afraid of you all my lift."

".N'nt at first. Vou screamed when your m er
t mk you out of my arms v. iitn you vere ., I

I oii t vou know that it vou were no- - a t
through and through, you could never r w
out this surprising idea of yours and mad
cess of it? Dear Ress, I am proud of
Chcere Inn and glad to acknowledge that t

little girl who started it is 111 v Is ;

my dear, that we two Elizabeths bega 1 1

.h -- 1

r--
stand each other.'

T!ic white hand and the brown one met
t.dde ami, to the wonderment of the cnun t v,

lie friendship begun 1:1 the dining-roo- ot 1 od
Cheer Inn was never broken.
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